AD&LE AND CO.
" How will that help us ? " said I. " We want to
see Mr. WoMng—not the inside of his hall. And I
find this house suspicious. If he's a genuine tourist,
why doesn't he use a hotel ? "
" Because of the noise/' said Berry. " He's pro-
bably been here before and knows his Tours. So when
Maimie said it was time that she did the Loire	"
"Assume he's a crook," said I. "Assume that
he's come from Bethgelert to buy those jewels."
Berry wrinkled his nose.
" Could he have done it ? " he said.
" He could," said I. " His letter was posted on the
seventh—eight days after America heard of the
theft. Very well. You can lay that Bethgelert knew
that Casca was after our stuff. One day he opens
his paper and sees that the trick has been done. His
representative leaves for Europe at once—with in-
structions to get into touch and buy if he can."
" Assume you're right," said Berry. " What can
we do ? I imagine Bethgelert's travellers have eyes
in the small of their back."
" That won't help him/' said I, " if we keep out of
his sight."
At the end of the street we turned, crossed the
roadway and walked back under the wall. At thirty
paces we stopped and stared at the house. All its
windows were shattered, as were the windows of most
of its fellow mansions. Indeed the street seemed
dead. No man or beast had used it since we arrived.
"Well, I've seen some wash-outs," said Berry,
" but I think this rings the bell. Fancy driving two
hundred miles to	"
"Not so fast/* said L "There's a board up at
Number Fifteen. If Number Fifteen is' to let' . . ."
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